White House Garden
Party THE Event of
Busy
Linger Till Band Plays
“End of Perfect Day."”

THK PRESIDENT AND MRS

HARDING must be in league

with the weather man. FPretly
nearly every al fresco fete planned
for the first half of May had to be
postponed at least once “on account
of Inclement weather.” But the Hard-
ings drew an absolutely perfect day
for the first garden party at the White
House, and when, as the sun was set-
ting, the Marine Band played “The
End of a Perfect Day" it expressed
the sentiments of every one of the 1,500
guests,

The only trouble was that the com-
pany was a bit obtuse. There had
been “a plece in the papers” about
“The End of a Perfect Day”" being
Mrs. Harding's favorite ailr, and so
when the cornetist, who had played
several solos during the afternoon,
started on those familiar strains, no-
body paid any attention to  him.
The Fresident and Mrs. Harding were
still on duty and the party was still
going strong., But presently the band
tried it again, and then the President
and Mrs. Harding, Col. Clarence Sher-
rill, and another man stood “at at-
tention” right down in front of the
band, listening. But even then—well,
you know some people are slow!
Finally host and hostess came up into
the East Room, where a second band
—a nice jazzy one—was playing for
dancing, took a turn or two, just to
show that they could, and listened
reverently while the band again—the
whole band this time—assured the
party that thisk was, indeed, “The End
of a Perfect Day,” and this time, I
think, it penetrated.

S0 hereafter probably “Home, Sweet
Home,” will be considered passee and
when a hostess wishes to notify her guests
pleasantly and politely that the party
i1s over she'll call upon the orcllestra
for “The End of a Perfect Day."”

The White House garden party wias
the crowning event of the last week,
And such a week! The Peruvian Am-
bassador and Mme, Pezet had a big
party at the Pan-American Bullding
on Thursday evening to celebrate the
unveiling of a bust of Dr. Hipolito
Unanue, to whom Peru owes her inde-
pendence, which was presented to the
Pan-American Unlon by the Peruvian
government, The last part of the week
has been given over to the entertain-
ment of that most wonderful of wom-
en, Mme, Curie, who reached Wash-
ington on Friday and will scarcely be
allowed to cateh her breath before she
leaves for Philadelphia tomorrow. The
circus came to town and was attendel
by voung people of all ages, from Mra.
Harding down. “Electra,” most (a-
mous of the tragedies of Euripides,
with Edith Wynne Matthison in the
title role, was given for the benefit of
the Waellesley gndowment fund and
brought out a distinguished audience,
The annual garden party for the
House of Mercy took place at tha Ca-
thedral Close and came to a pleasant
vlose with supper served under the
trees, & panorama of all Washington
stretched at the feet of those who lin-
gered to sup. The Third Cavalry out
at Fort Myer celebrated I(ts seventy-
ufth birthday with a review and an
athletic carnival—the President and
Mrs. Harding witnessing the review—
winding up with a ball which lasted
until early morning. And the Horse
show played a running accompaniment
to all the other festivities of the week.
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There's something stimulating to the
imagination in the very word “first”
afd the first garden party of the
present Administration will go down to
history as a huge success, It was the
first big "“erush” of the Harding regime,
and big as it was it wasn't a crush at

all. ¥or the White Iouse grounds are
big enough to accommodate a crowd
that would tax any drawing room or
succession of drawing rooms in town.

Gilven the lively White House
gardens in all their springtime

beauty, with the great fountamn play-
ing, the sunlight flltering through the
trees and an assemblage of the most
distinguighed men and women in
Washington strolling about the slop-
ing green lawns—the women like the
gorgeous giant blossomsa in their sum-
mer filnery—and one has a lovely
picture to remember. Moreover, the
President and Mra. Harding seem to
have a posgitive genius for hospltality
and of all the White House parties I
have attended 1 have never known
one at which everybody sgeéemed Lo
have such a genuinely good time.

There was no lack of stateliness,
every detall of the reception was care
fully thought out, but by their very
greeting the President and Mrs, Hard-
ing did away with any possibllity of
stiffness and made evervbody fee] at
home. President Harding has a warm
handclasp for everyone and has down
to a fine point the art of injecting the
personal touch into the merest wovd
in passing. And Mrs, Harding ls a
born hostess.

Everybody felt that he—or she—
was especially welcome and that it
mattered personally to the President
and Mrs, Harding whether he—or she
—enjoyed the party. When the re-
ceiving llne was held up for a mo-
ment the President, laughingly, told
one attractive woman: “Don’'t be in a
hurry: you know 1 like to hold your

hand”—and that woman is sure he's
the greatest President the United
Htates ever had—bar none, And Mrs,
Harding c¢lung momentarily to the

band of more than one pretty girl, to
s« hom she whispered hurriedly as
phe passed: “Btick around a bit, there
®=i11 be danc¢ing In the Fast Room a
Yittle later.” And, of course, the girla

stuck around, Whe wouldn't when
thrus invited?

Besldes, one wouldn't want a
pleasanter place to stlek around in,

vith a constant procession of friends
and acgumintances with whom o ex-
hange news and vews, a veritable
pageant of the sesson's fashions—Il

T

Week — Guests

A DULL MOMENT IN THE RING,

But Brig. Gen. Billy Mitchell,
Capt. C. J. Henry, Miss Anna
Hamlin, and Miss Tracy Lyon
seem interested in each other.
heard two women h lovely
time ldentifying the gowns of their
fullow guests as being “models” from
certain well-known dresamaking es-
tablishments. And set out under the
trees under gay little marquees were
tables of delectable punch—you've no
iaea how inspiriting, not to say stim-
ulating, an entirely kickless punch
can be, and stlll more delectable ices
and cakes and sandwiches and things
—especially “things.”
HUMANIZING THBE
WHITE HOUSE.

A volume could be written about
the humanizing of the White House
|and the hundred and one small ways
in which {t is evidenced. All the state
apartments of the White House were
thrown open to the guests, who were
strolling about at will “for to admire
and for to see;"” and there was duncing
going on In the East Room, with the
Navy Band playing perfectly corking
| Jazz.

Before retiring to their quarters
the hospitable hosts took just a turn
‘or two, “to prove they were good fel.
lowe"—heroic proof and remarkable
“pep” when one realizes that they
| had been standing for several hours,
and had been under the physical
strain of shaking hands with 1,500
people. Of course the dancers all
stopped to watch the President and
his wife—and to cheer them to the

echo, Then once more the band in-
sisted—gently but firmly—that this
really was the end of a perfect party

-even If It wasn't—quite—of a per-
fect day. ¥
The garden party was the first of

three to be given within the next
few weeks, The general list was
divided alphapetically. But the dip-

lomatic corps was Iinvited en masse—
or perhaps “en classe” .wuuld express
it more accurately. And the Cabinel
set—the Admihistrations family cir-
cle—and the Supreme Court circle—
though it at the last moment stayved

away out of respect to Chief Justice
White, who lay dying. Also it hap-
| pened that there were comparatively
| few of the ranking diplomats-—the
chiefs of missions—present as most
of them were in New York for the
big International Conference on

World Trade, so that many of the
embassies and legations were repre-
sented by their counselors, secre-
taries and attaches. Their chiefs will
undoubtedly be on hand Thursday for
the second of the series of garden
parties or for the third, on June 1.

Somewhere among the H's the
line WS drawn on Wedens-
day. One met all the A's and C's and

E's, ete., among one's friends, while
the place was “gimply humming with
R's"—Gen. and Mrs. George Barnett,
the Gisg Elairs, the Woodbury Blairs,
Mrs, James I*. Barbour, Mras. ¥, H.
Buxton, Mr. and Mrs, James M. Beck,
and Miss Beatrice Beck, Mrs. C. J.
Bell and her son, Bobby Bell, Mra.
Delos Blodgett and her daughter,
Mona; and so on throiligh the list
Mre. Cromwell Brooks was there, juet
over from the horse show and an-
nouncing that she had combed the
town to find another B—only to meet
scores of thhem when she finally ar-
rived alone at the garden fete.

——
THE PICTURE FROM
THE SOUTH FORTICO,

Looking down from the great south
portico, the picture presented was
marvelously beautiful. The secarlet
coats of the Marine Band, stationed
half-way down the sloping lawn, were
reflected In the mist of the fountain,
while all the eolors of the rainbow—
and some which the spectrum never
knew—were mingled in the ever-
shifting throng under the treea
| Mrs, Harding gave the stamp of her
approval to bright colors, for the
foundation of her gown was Jjade
green chiffon, with an over over-dreas
of some heavy ltalian lace, a pointe
applique, I fancy, The lace panels of
| the ekirt were effectively outlined In
| harrow black footing. The note of
| blnek waas repeated in the satin girdle
land the First Lady wore a becoming
| kat of black horsehair brald srimmed
wi paradise, black hose and black
satin slippers adorned with buckles,
Perhaps the moat interesting detall

TN—

|of her gown was the way in which

—~A CHRONICLE OF EVENTS
WITH SIDE LIGHTS ON THE MEN
AND WOMEN WHO MAKE UP
WASHINGTON'S COMPLEX AND
INTERESTING SOCIAL LIFE~
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MRS. JOHN BUCHANAN

arrives at the Horse Show bring-
ing her small son.

the decoltage was finished, At the

back there was a flaring collar of lhe[

lace wired in the fashion popular a
few geasoms ago, This eventually
changed its mind and became a varla-
tion of the equally popular monk's col.
lar cut in a deep U and filled in with
folds of tulle. Long white gloves, a
gtring of pearls and a black wvelvet
pand, with its diamond ornament,
about her throat, completed a most
pecoming and distinctive costume.
Laddie Boy, the White House aire-
dale, made his appearance early in
the afternoon under escort of his
special attendant—the White House M.

F. H.—who rejoices in the filne Demo-
cratic name of Wilson Jackson., Taking
his stand at the top of the
slope, Laddie held an impromptu
reception and gladly shook hands
with all comers. Eventually he
must have come (o sympathize with
the President and the Prince of
Wales, and finally, taking a leaf
from the Prince's book, he gravely
changed over to the left hand But
he kept his smile throughout and

submitted with exeellent grace—if a
suspicion of boredom-——to being made
much of,

—b—

One missed Mrs. Coolidge's bright
face at most of the festivities of last
week, for she was In Nordhampton
visiting her boys, But she ‘got back
in time to be present at the second

important gathering at the White
House—the little ceremony in the
East Room, when Mme, Curle was

presented with her gram of radium,
the gift of the women of the Unitea
States,

No need to tell you of the ceremony
of dthe presentation of the radium.
“he dally papers have described it In
the minutest detall, for it was an
ovent which will be written
werld history. President Harding be-
stowed upon the greatest of woman
scientists the wee bit of precious
metal which Is the gift of the women

of America and Mrs. Harding, who
I8 honorary hostess to Mme. Curie
during her visit to this ecountry,

greeted the BOO guests assembled to
witness the Inspiring little ceremony.
This wam the first event on Mme
Curle's ful] program. In the evening
the addressed a meeting at the Na-
tional Museum

Indisposition prevented Mme. Curie
Lrom visiung Mi, Vermea yestarday,

into |
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(Above) GENERAL PERSHING

AND MAJOR AND MRS. HARRY

LEONARD '

en route to the grandstand.

Major Leonard was one of the judges

and the general an exhibitor.

(Below)

MRS. PETER GOELET GERRY

watches the horses while the pup keeps an eye on the people passing

bel ow.

a8 had been planned, but her daugh-
ters went in her stead. They were
guests of Mrs. Denby, wife of the Sec-
retary of the Navy, aboard the Sylph,
and had luncheon on the way down

the river. Arriving at the home of
Washington, the party was wel-
comed by the regents of Mt Ver-

non--officielly the Mt, Vernon Ladles’
Association of the Union—who were
“in residence” there for their annual
conference. I always envy them
spending a week at Mt. Vernon dur-
ing the lovellest season of the year—
but that's another story,

Tonight Mme. Curie, a pole by birth,
and her daughters, Irene and Ev.,
who are with her, will be entertained
at dinner at the olish legation. Last
night a dinner was given for her
at the French embassy. The guests
whom the Ambassador and Mme,
Jusserand asked to meet her were
the Speaker of the House and Mra.
Gillett, the Polish Minister and Prin-
cess Lubomriska, Dr, and Mrs, Charles
D, Walcott, Dr. and Mrs, Alexander
Graham Bell, Dr. and Mra. Livingston
Farrand, Dr. and Mra. Vernon Kellog..
Mr, and Mrs, Willlam Brown Meloney,

Mrs. Marshall Field, Brig. Gen
George O, Squier, Leland Harrison and
M. Henrl, of the French embassy
atafl.

The original plan was for Mme.
Curie to leave town tomeorrow for
Philadelphia and then to start on a

tour of other Ameriean clities, It is

| now whispered, however, that wshe

will linger on for some time longer.
T

Due Iin New York tomorrow to take
part in the 125th birthday of the New
York Commercial, the President and
Mrs. Hafding are fortunate In being
able to make the trip aboard the
Mayflower., They have an iInterest-
ing little company of guests with
them, so the trip will afford them
recreation as well asn rest,

The President and Mrs. Harding
went over to the Horse Show for the
opening, and seemed as enthusiastie-
ally interested as Lhe L34

sportiest of the spectators. And, of
course, the entire grandstand was en-
thusiastically [nterested Iin them.
They were not able to make it a seo-

ond time, for they certainly had a
full and varied program for thia
week. On their way home they stop-

ped at the little tearoom on Potomae
Lrive run by the Girl Scouts. It ia
an old-time street car dating back to
the days of horse cars that the Scouts
have taken and painted and furbished
up, until they have transformed it
inte a most attractive little tea-
Lheuse, from which they serve tea—or

pop—at tables under nearby trees
And it was pop that the Hardings
drank—out of the bottle, and quite

without any demand or desire for any

gpecial consideration. They enjoyed
themselves—and the fact that the
motors that scurried past within a
stone's throw of their retreat, and

never discovered them at all.

_.‘....-
A box |s always reserved for the White
House at the Horse Show Association's

spring meet, but not since the early
days of President Wlilson's first Ad-

ministration has It been occupled,
and the one empty bhox in the fepter
of the crowded tier used to have al-

the wiheie a

most the look of
tooth used to be.
The Hardings seemed keenly inter

ested in all that went on in the ring,

piace

eapecially when there were children
riding. And they had little Miss
Harriet Mitchell, daughter of DBrig.

Gen. and Mrs, Billy Mitchell, in their
box for a while, the President chat-
ting with her in animated fashion,
She was the heroine of the show, this
little lady who is scarcely blg enough
te apan a horse, for she took several
nasty tumbles and was up again in a

moment, ready to put her mount over

the jumps,
Despite the rain which forced the
| postponement of the show for two

days, the meet was unusually succeas-
ful. The entries were numarous and
of high ealiber, and the attemdance

| sach day was ngfahie bolbh As Lo quan-

ravove) MRS, EDWIN DENBY,

wife of the Secretary of the Navy,
was an interested spectator at
the Horse Show.

(Below) MISS LINDSAY WOOD

has her attention distracted for
the moment

tity and quality. /| The tea room main-
tained for the bénefit of the Salvation
Army budget did a flourishing busi-
ness and filled a crying need, for there

was chill enough in the air for tea
| to be distinctly comforting. More-
over, pretty girle in sports frocks,

carrying their dainty teg trays about
from box to box, made an engaging
addition to the pictures and the most
striking feature of the decorations of
the horse show grounds were the
brightcolored balloons which decked
the tea room.,

P
The clothes were rather disappoint-
Ing to those—and most of us are in

cluded—whose interest is divided he-
tween the fashions and the horses.
Some smart gports clothes were
worn, but for the most part the

women had on the simple dark serge
or satin or ecrepe frocks that they
have been wearing all spring. A few
exceptions there were, of course.
Mrs, Sylvanus Stokes, jr., wore some
lovely and striking costumes. So did
Mra Cromwell Brooks.

-

The appearance of Mrs, Dorothy
Willlams MeCombs at the show was
easily the sensation of Monday after-
noon, for that was the date which nad
been announced for her marriage to
Frederick A. Sterling. People in gon-
ernl hadn't been invited, but that was
understandable, as It was to be a
small wedding. So there was a buzz
of comment when she drifted in. “She
surely wouldn't show up at the Horne
Show within a few hours of her mar-
riage,” one heard on all sides, and in
reply in one instance, “I wouldn't put
It by her If she wanted to.”

Aa a matter of fact, however, Lhe
wedding didn't take place until yes-
terday, presumably because of some
delay in Mr. Sterling's arrival from
Paria, where he has heen on duly.

| cEREMONIES AT

PAN-AMERICAN DUILDING,

The Peruvian Ambassador and Mme,
Pezet were hosts for the unveiling
of the memorial to Dr. Unanue, the
“George Washington of PPeru.” which
followed thelr dinner in honor of the
Secretary of State and Mrs, Hughes

GEN. PEYTON C. MARCH,
with Mrs. Dorothy Williams Me-
Combs, who, since yesterday,
has been Mrs. Frederick
A. Sterling

.
'und was followed, In turn, by a re-
ception and dance. The dinner was
glven in the lovely patio of the Pan-
American building, the table being
laid around the iHuminated fountain
—all same like when the FPezets en-
tertained for the Venezuelan mission
recently. 1 have never known that
Ao be done before save opce long
vears ago when John Barrett was
host. But I hope it will be done
again frequently, for one cannot
well imagine a more perfect setting.

On Thursday evening it was warm,
80 that the patio could be open (o
the sky and the moon peeped in over
the shoulder of the building. The
branches of palm and banana trees
almost meeting overhead, the gay
parokeets flitting about, and the gold
fish playving hide and seek in the
fountain, all contributed to the plc-
turesque effect, while the table was
banked with the loveliest pink roses.

Secretary Hughes, as chairman of
the governing board of the Pan-Ameri-
| can Unlon, officially received the bust
of Dr. Unanue, which was presented
by the Peruvian amhassador. And it
was then placed on its pedestal in the
Hall of Flags, a gallery in which the
popular hero of each American repub-
lic Is eventually to be enshrined.

George Washington, the Father of
His Country, Is there now, and some
twelve or fourteen republics are al-
ready represented by portrait busgis
of the men who have done most to
achieve thelr country's independence,
Other national heroes have been se-
lected—Iin some cases there has heen
bickering at home as to who was the
moat worthy of the honor—and their
portraits will undoubtedly be deliv-
ered before long. So far as I can
find out Nicaragua is the only nation
entitled to representation which has
not yet made its selection for this
hall of fame.

Dr. Unanue's name is closely asso-
clated with the movement for the in-
dependence of Peru, the ecentennial of
which is being celebrated this year.
There will be elaborate ceremonies Iin
Lima, beginning July 28, and the
splendid exposition which will open
then will undoubtedly attract many
visitors from all over the Americas.
Dr. Unanue was a physician of more
than local reputation, and was a mem-
ber of the medical socleties of New
York and Philadelphia in the early
days of their existence. He was the
first minister of the treasury In the
government he helped to organize, and
later served as counselor of state, as
minister of justice and as presidoent
of the first congress in Peru,

SCULPTRESS DECORATED BY
VENEZUELAN GOVERNMENT.

The bust, a fine, strong head of a
man whose face expressea character
and vision and undying devotion, s
the work of Mrs. Sallie James Farn-
ham a young American woman who
has achieved more than national fame
as a sculptor. It was she, you prob-
ably remember, who did the eques-
trian statue of Bollvar, the liber-
ator of Venezuela, now in Central
Park, which was unveiled with great
ceremony a few weeks ago, e Vene-
zuelan government sending”a spectal

mission to this country for the oc-
caslon. And at the ceremonies at
the Pan-American Unlon the other

evening she was wearing on a ribbon
about her throat the Order of Boll-
var, third class, which was bestowed
upon her at the dinner given by
Mayor Hylan of New York Iin honor
of the Venezuelan Mission,

Mrs, Farnham was given a bit of
an ovatibn when the ambassador of
Peru presented her to the guests as-
sembied to witness the unveiling. She
may well feel prould of her work—
and her countrymen of her—for it
stands out even In the high company
in which it now finds (tself. The
bust of George Washington also
stands out distinetly—but for a daif-
ferent reason and one actually made
me hlush when Ambassador Pezat
placed a wreath upon it as a tribuls
te the man who fArst established
liberty on the American continent,
All the other moenumenis are of
marhbla, but the monument to the
Father of His Country, a copy of
Houdon's famous bust, ia of hollow

f
Women's Foundation

Rouses the Interest of

Women All Over the

ing at Dean Place.

metal painted white and goes “plunk”
llke a watermelon when someone ac-
cidentally touches {t! Something
really ought to be done about this
for the honor of the United States
and the great patriot who has been
selected to have place with the na-
tional heroes of the other republics
of America. "
Peru, through her ambassador, also
pald honor to Bolivar, Venezuela's na-
tional hero; San Martin, the founder
of the Republic of Argentina and
O'Higgins, liberator of Chile, all of
whom had been associated with Dr.
Unanue in the struggle to free South
America from Spanish dominion, Mr.
Pezet made a charming little address,
glving something of the story of Dr.
Unanue's life and work and sent me
home determined to brush up on the
history of the republica to the south
of us.

——

Apropos of unveilings—Mrs. Hard-
ing represented the White House at
the dedication of the beautiful foun-
tain in Dupont Circle, which the Du-
pont family of Wilmington have put
up to replace the ancient and honor-
able, If somewhat hideous, statue of
thelr distinguished ancestor, Admiral
du Pont. It was not a large gather-
ing which witnessed the unvelling.
but it included besides Mrs. Harding,
Secretary and Mrs, Weeks and Secre-
tary and Mrs., Denby.

FEDERATION OF AMNTS
HOLDS CONFERENCE.

The conference of the American
Federation of Arts was not only an

Interesting event in itself, but it
brought to town a good many ar-
tists and lovers of art who took
prominent pgrt in other events of
the week. Mrs. Edward MacDoweli,
widow of the great American com-

poser, for instance, gave a recital at
the home of Willlam Phelps Eno, his
cousin, Mrs. George Ehle, acting as
hostess, and spoke on ‘the work of
the MacDowell colony at Peterboro,
N. H.

Miss Ellen Fitz Pendleton, presi-
dent of Wellegley College, came
down primarily for the banquet
given last evening by the Washing-
ton Wellesley Club—with Mrs.
Charles Evans Hughes and General
IPershing and other notables "among
those present”—but she, too, took In

many of the festivitles in connection
with the meeting of the Federation
of Arts.

Whether by happy accident or de-
sign, Arthur Cahill, the distinguished
California artist, chose this time for
lis one-man exhibit,” and a good
many visiting artists were among
those who went up to Mra. Ulysses S,
Grant's house, in Sixteenth street, to
see his portraits of General Pershing,
Mrs. Grant and Gen. C. B. Blethen, of
Seattle, which have been on view
tliere. Mrs. Grant loaned her house
for the purpose and invited a good
many of her friends to drop In, se
that for several days there wWas &
merry little gathering in her draw-
irg-room.

The three portraits shown were
painted In Washington, but will be
taken to Californla by the painter to
be shown at the exhibition of all his
paintings which he proposes holding
at the famous Bohemian Club. The
work which he showed here brought
forth exceedingly favorable comment
from discriminating critics. In Mra
Grant he had a wonderfully inspiring
subject, for she is a beautiful woman;
and I should think anyone would love
to paint General Pershing. The por-
trait of the leader of the A. E. F. is
to be presented to the Legion of Honor
Palace In San Francisco,

Birthday parties seem to be the
fashion these days. The President and
Mrs. Harding are going to one in
New York tomorrow. The Third cav-
alry, which won distinction in the
Mexican war, took part in the assault
upon Chapultepec, ran up the Stiare
and Stripes over the fortress, and has
had a notable record since, had one
last Thursday; and yesterday Brig.
Gen. Horatio Gates Gibson gave his
tea party in celebration of his birth-
day—hlis ninety-fourth this time. This
is an annual event and one to which
everybody fortunate enough to be in-
vited looks forward with great pleas-
ure, The general is the oldest living
graduate of the Military Academy and
the only original member of the Aztes
Club—made up of officers who served in
the Mexican war and their lineal de-
sceridants—who is left. As always the
Aztec Club called upon him in a
hody, and the members of the Gua-
delupe Club—the daughters of Mexican
war veterans—were also among his
guests,

-
ENTERTAINING BY
JUNIOR DIPLOMATS,

With the diplomatic chiefs mostly

in New York during the early part
of the week, to say nothing of Sir
Auckland Geddes wandering about
in the middle West and the Ambas-
gador of Argentina and Mme. Le-
Breton suddenly s=aillng “for a short
trip to Europe,” and the Cuban
Minister and Mme. de Ceapedes gone
home for the Inauguration of their
President, muech of the diplomatie
entertaining of the week fell upon
the juniors—the de Bachsa, of the
Russian embassy, Captain Civalleri,
ot al. And about the only big party
was the one glven by the Celesias—
the secretary of the Italian embasay
he I8, Andrea Geisser Celesia dl
| Vegliaso, to give him his full and
rather imposing name. Mme, Celesia,
who was Miss Margaret FErhart, of
New York, is a charming hosteas
and this was a very pretltly party—a

(Continmed en Next Taga)
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